RECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYER
in a handsome suit of sailor-clothes, looking happy, and that the captain had patted me on the back and said : "Ah, ye '11 make a braw wee sailorman." On the top of this information I arrived at home, minus my hat and my clothes, and looking a perfect wreck. They were all, however, glad to see me. My mother began to cry, and my father remarked that I was far better fitted for a stage sailor than for the real article. I believed him, and have never since thought of the sea.
"We returned to Glasgow and rejoined Mr. Alexander, passing another season in the same old way. Alexander's wife had a wretched life on account of his peculiarities. She was never out of the theater. She was the wardrobe-keeper, attended to the supers, prompted her husband, who always needed it, and tried to be the peacemaker in all disputes, of which there were many. Alexander often, in the heat of temper, discharged a member of his company who could hardly be spared, and it was then that he would send for his wife and urge her to help him out 29ought I should 27ing his father's wicked 25                                the newspapers would often refer to us as
